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FROM FOUNDRIES OF HUMOR.
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]up, opened his mouth, and then made a
fepring, and right there before our eyes,
with every man hooting him for his cow-
ardice, the bear turned tall and ran for
Liz life, The mule pursued, and that bear
ran among the Chinamen n his conster-

Mr. Bowser, The Servant Girl, &c.-—By M. Quad.

ion and finally tumbled into a shaft
and was killed by rocks dropped down on
him,

Woaanted to Rob a Bank.
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QUEER MEDICAL THEORIES.
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o Americans in South Africa,
j From Colller's Weskly.

war ir South Africa will cause a
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whose commercial rela-
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diplomats were unable to agree. America’ s
ade with South Africa last year wag es-
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sh demands were
v that the United States would
3 ur w fully $10,000,000 more.
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| “w into some neighbor's house?'  Your duty, if vour blood is impure and
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ried the grocer b e € eVEery reason to expect that it
“« no. I got up one morning and what it has done for oth-
3 th missing. Wife and I ¢ best medicine money can
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He Couldn’t Stand the Mule.
What we saw from o
Black Hill
the

| When Isay I cure 1 do not mean merely to
stop them for a time and then have them re-
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we expected to see the bear rush forward
smash that mule with one stroke of his
mighty |mw something else
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HOUSE OF A DEAD HAND

Weird Tale of Vengeanee by
an Alleged Demon.

FOLE-LORE STORY OF MEXICO

The Land of the Montezamas, Ever Pro-
ductive of Strange Romances, Turns Qut

Anoths %“ich Belongs to the lnryrl-
eus—5 < vk Den, Whe Took a Curi-
ous St: - ‘rost Sacred Ruins, Pursued by

Tuvisibie Assassins and Finally Killed.

“In myr humble estimation, Mexico is
the inmost sbrinme of the spirit of ro-
mance,” rewurked Mr. William Morancy,
“It is par excellence the
domain of the multi-colored marvelous,
ard i= equally fitted to be the arena for
the man of action or the Mecca of the
dre.user.”

“It is out of my opulent experience that
I awurd this honor to the land of Monte-
zu'aa. 1 know its people, language, his-
and customs to a deep degree.
e from the brillant showing Mexico
es from a mere material standpoint,
to :ay right here that there is
1 weird and fantastic thread woven

many
by the fates into the texture of this land

which enmeshes the real with
When you are taking your
the bright morning, you
to arything uncanny about
musiy chronicles, but
walit until the twiiight bhour is upon you,
and you will swear that from peak to
peak and coast to coast the ancient em-
pire of the Aziec is the roosting place for
phantasies, well as the cradle of ali

 and people
| the unreal.
colate in
won't hear
Mexico, outside «?

as

iich is gorgeous but bizarre in flesh
and blood.
“To illustrate Mexican romance just

where it merges into the occuit, I will tell
b the story of the House of the Dead
Hand. Yougare the devil himself, if yvou
j can tell whore the fact leaves off and the
fancy begins. The story was told me by
a high ecclesiastic of the Catholic Church
in Mexico City. The narrator was a man
of sterling reliability, and his tale was
corroborated by the statements of several
other people of good standing.

Old and Wealthy Family,

“About the middle of the last century
there dwelt near the city of Guadalajara,
{in Southern Mexico, a well-known and

weaithy family of the name of Fonseca.

It consisted of four members at the peciod
alluded to. Tkwse were the widowed Se-
| nora Fonseca, her two children, Don Gar-
| cia and Unnna Laura, and a niece. The
‘f‘nnu) were of aristocratic Spanish ori-
gin and moved in the best social circ'es.
| Don Garcia was a young man of about
| thirty, and was noted for his kind and
_|Jovial disposition. He was, however, of

a legislative and axlm'nqm-l‘\ mplary habits, and had a fine head
h is the delight of | for business.

He managed all the affairs
pertaining to his mother's large estate
~om.~ twenty miles outside of the city
| where he lived, and did a large and thriv-
{ing trade in cattle on his own account.

all question a nation may become ' This business required him to make fre-
or monomaniac as exactly and as quent and lengthy trips to all parts of

Mexico,
mote,

even the wildest and most re-
for Don Garcia had an eagle eye

| for new fields of enterprise.

| “It was upon one of these trips that
{ Don Garcia met with the prelude to as:

fearful a fate as was ever meted out to

| mortai.

imperturbable !

1 thar country have been stead lv |

{ with the palm open, and the fingers spread |

a year’'s volume |
two |

| lay down on the

|

t

“Being upon a journey one autumn
amid the mountaing of Michoacan, the
somewhat eccentric itinerary of the don
brought hira one evening to a wild and
nearly unkncwn portion of the province,
where he had heard there were some fine
cattie to be cheaply bought from the In-
dians, who were the soie dwellers in that
region. Upon arriving, he elected to pitch
camp for the night in a small and unin-
habited valley just on the edge of the
Indian country.

“The valley, which was utterly unknown
to the don and his party, proved of rare
interest, being strewn with imposing
ruins, whick covered an expanse of about
two miles in width by nine in length. The
little valley seemed to have been ‘he site
of a rich but meagerly populated town,
which seemed to have heen founded in
the time of the Toltees, being later sub-
merged by the wave of Aztec invasion,

Device of a Withered Hand.

“In the heart of the town Don Gareia
came upon the remains of a highly d-cor-
ated and massive building. Whether the
ruins of a temple, palace, or treasury, it
v as no longer possible to say. The arch
of the main entrance, however, still stood,
and the keystone of the edifice was a
triangular block of some igneous stone,
weighing, perhaps,
Upon the lava-stone was deeply gruven

the queer device of a dead or withered |

hand of over life-size. The grewsome
carving portrayed the fleshless member

and curving upward. The exact gesture
one would use in invoking a blessing or
a curse was suggested by the graven
hand.
wonderful—no anatomical sculptor could
have done better.
were some odd hieroglyphics, whicn the
don judged to be of the earliest Toltec.
“Don Garcia was much struck by the

made the indica-|device, and was as equally puzzied by the

1
| inscription.
Nat- |

After supper, having ordered
the tents to be set up near by, the don
turf just under the arch,
with his attendants grouped about him,
and employed himself in puffing upon a
huge cigar.

“He was abruptly aroused from his
musings upon the ruins by the approach
of a number of Indians, whe svinced by
their manner that they were in a state
of great excitement. The don, who was
widely
Indians, rose, and, speaking in their own
lingo, inquired what it was they desired.

“The chief of the new-comers proceed-
ed te inform Don Garcia that his safety
was the object of their intrusion. With
a tone of intense horror, and speaking
vehemently, he implored the senor 1o
change the site of his camp, which lay
but a few feet from the arch. *“These
ruins are haunted after nightfail, senor’
sald he. ‘For a thousand years and more,
a temple stood here, wherein dwelt an evil
spirit, the cacique over ten thousand
devils. The temple is no more, the spirit
abides elsewhere, but above vour head
lies the seal of the power, for which our
hers worshiped him. He returns from
: to time to mourn over these ruins,
and hates him who dares te 1lesccrate
them. Pitch your tents at lezst a hundred
yards away, and forbear to prow! amid
these fallen walls and pillars.’

Den Garcia Takes the Stone.

“Just to oblige the Indians, who waltad
to see if there was any likelihood of their
warning being slighted, Den Garciza, who
was of an intensely skeptical nature, gave
orders to recamp about a quarter of a
mile off. The Indians, being thanked by
the politic don, then departed in fine hu-
mor, jingling some coins which he had
forced upon them. The night passed with-
out event, and in the morning, Don Gar-
cia resumed his exploration of the ruined
ismple with more fervor than ever. After
vain attempts to find any secreted treas-
ures, or 1o read the inscription on :he
stone, the desire seized him to transport
this relic to his home, where he might
study it at leisure,

“His half-breed seryants, who had been
infected by the tale of the Indian, were
filled with alarm when their master Epnk=
of his plan, and earnestly besouvght him
not to attempt the sacrilege. This was to
no avail. Dor Garcla seemed to be odd-
ly obstinate in his resolve to possess the
stone of the dead hand. He forthwith
sent to the nearest town for the needful
means for its displacement and transpor-
tation. The affair was carried through
with, despite the renewed remonstrunces
of the Indians, who collected in great
throngs, and the stone was couveyed (o
the country house of Don Gareia’'s peo-

pie, near Guadalajara. mrmn-

some eighty pounds.g

The art shown in the work was '

Just beneath the hand |

and greatly popular among the |

fly, who all happened to be &' g m
for the season, warmly cong® (0. oed Lon
Garcia when he arrived, wmr Ns rare
piece of baggage. The family wers all
pretty much of the same menfal caliver,
and cracked lots of jokes on td~ cved: Mty
of the Indians. Finally, an ilea struck
the don that the stone of tae GezJ rand
would be a brilliant additien *¢ tb< fa-
cade of the villa. The famwily ecugerly
concurring, masons were ot for, and
the stone was established in tle maserry,
just over the front portal.
scene of T-ve Murders.

“About a month after this episode a
wave of horror swept over the fair old
town of Guadalajara when it was learned
that the Villa Fonseca had been the
scene of two frightful murders. It seems
that one balmy evening, ius. after sup-
per, Don Garcia was strolling up and
down the spaclous lawns of the villa
amusing himself, as was his custom, by
firing at the big bats which fAuttered
about in the dusk. Suddenly a woman's
shriek, loud and long, like that of a per-
son in a mortal agony of terror, rose
from the denths of the flower garden ade
joining the villa, which was about a hun-
dred yards away from where the don was
standing. The don lowered his pistol in
consternation. As he did so a second
shriek, less loud, but equally as thrilling,
burst out upon the sylvan silences of the
hills. The blood fairly curdled in Don
Garcia’s veins. With his uncocked pistol
in hand, he dashed madly toward the
villa. He got there just in time to join the
greater part of the numerous househoid,
who were rushing with one accord pell
meli into the garden. After some gearch
amid the rambling and romantic paths,
they came upon the corpse of the sister of
Don Garcia lying just beneath a mam-
moth rose bush. About a dozen feet far-
ther on they found a sechnd dead body,
which was that of the niece of Senora
Fonseca. The twc girls, who were both
voung and lovely, had been strangled to
death by some foul but powerful hand.
No other traces of violence could bz
found on their persons. The murderer
must have had enormous strength, for
the necks of both of the victims were
found te be actually broken. The size and
shape of some finger prints which were
found on the fair white throats led the
horrified witnesses to believe that no hu-
man hand had done the deed. The house-
hold quickly armed to the teeth, and a
rigid search was instituted for the assas-
sin in every part of the premises and the
surrounding country.

Neo Clew to the Assassin,

“The search was vain. No trace of the
evil-doer was ever found. The author-
ship of the outrage, however, was attrib-
uted to a certain notorious bandit by the
name of Juan Lobo, who had been harry-
ing the country within ten miles or so
of the Villa Fonseca about six months
before. The fact that there had clearly
been no attempt at robbery was puzzling
tc many, for some costly jewelry which
the murdered maidens wore had been left
intact. Juan Lobo, however, was capable
¢f doing anything just to appease his
hatred of the rich Spanisn element, and
the deed was credited as one of his foul
caprices, in spite of the murmurs of the
natives, who hinted that a demon had
broken loosedn the land.

“The grief-stricken household of the villa
were prevented from returning to the
city by the serious illness of the secnora,
who had taken to her bed, declaring that
her death was upon her. Scarcely had a
few weeks gone by when the public were
startled by the news of a fresh crime at
the villa. The aged senora had been
found murdered in her bed. She had been
strangled like the two other women. No
trace of the assassin could be found, and
no motive but the former one could be
assigned for the deed; that is to say,
hatred of the Spanish nabobs.

“This time the whole country was in a
ferment. To add to the uprear, Juan
Lobo stopped a treasure-train belonging
to the government, near Guadalajara,
and made away with the entire spoils.
This was a day or so after the murder of
Senora Fonseca, and the presence of the
bandit in the vicinity credited him with
the commission of both misdeeds.

“Don Garcia rode post-haste to the eity
after the officers of the law, and was just
in time to join a detachment of dragcons
which had been ordered out after Lobo.
The chase, however, was fruitless, for the
bandit had made good his escape to the
rorthern mountains.

“Don Garcia was compelled to give up
his plans for a dire vengeance on Lobo
for the time being. Utterly broken by
his terrible griefs, he closed up the villa
at once and sought relief in a journey to
Spain, where he remained a year.

Crimes Attributed to a Demon.

“In the meanwhile, grave doubts began
to agilate the public mind as to the origin
of the mysterious murders. These were
at the first chiefly set on foot by certain
weird and persistent mutterings of the
Indians, who from the first had been cer-
tain that the Fonseca family had been
‘ the objects of the wrath of a demon, who

hed long been a fearful factor in the
religious faith of their forefathers. They
| spread the story of Don Garcia's sacri-
lege far and wide and many accepted {t.
! Te clinch the matter, it was claimed that
supernatural phenomena were visible
nightly at the deserted villa, and the
whole country-side fell into a state of
terror,

“While in Spain Don Garcia received a
letter from home stating that Juan Lobo
| had emerged from his lair and had again
been hovering about his former haunts.
A wild thirst for vengeance again seized
him at the news, and he lost no time 1n
e¢mbarkirg for Mex.eo, resolving, if pos-
sible, to run the outlaw to earth.

“Upon getting home, Don Gareia ecoi-
lected a band of trusty followers and rode
out to the viila, where he established his
headquarters, having heard thet the ban-
dit was lurking In the hills some few
miles away.

“The night after the arrival of Don
Garcia his followers were roused from
their slumbers by a series of fearful out-
cries, which came from the don's cham-
ber. Seizing their weapons and without
pausing to dress, the men hurried to the
rescue, ¢

Imprint of Bloedy Fingers.

“To their utmost horror they found Don
Garcia lying dead upon the floor. He had
been strangled, but in addition, his body
was @ mass of wounds and had been
partly dismembered. There was no sign
of the murderer to be found save the
pleody imprint of monstrous fingers on
the white wall of the chamber. The only
window in the room, and a second door,
were firmly fastened from the inside, The
¢oor by which the men entered they had
been compelled to burst open. Thus no
exit for a mortal assassin was apparent.
With a sudden access o° hideous fear the
men gasped out, ‘El diablo esta con noso-
tros’ and fled from the house out into the
pight.

“It iz but fair to Juan Lobo to state
that upcn being captured by *he author-
ities a short time after this he proved
to the satisfaction of all his entire inno-
cence in regard to the Fonseca murd
though he was promptly hanged for high-
way robbery.

“After this period the villa fell into
such evil repute that the church took a
hand in the matter. Upon the inherit.
ance of the property by a remote rela-
tive of the family, the superstitious and
devout young heir was vasily persuaded
by the bishop of the diocese t9 have the
villa razed. This was done amid the
exorcisms of priests and the sprinkling
of holy water, and the stone of the dead
hand was rolied into a desp pit and buried
from sight. No evil consequences are
known to have followed this last under-
taking. At all events, the de has
slumbered for a century and a m?

Not on an Equality,

Prom the Chicago Tribure

“Ah, here s my friend the dodo,” affa-
bly spoke the J. Fenimore Cooper In-
dian. "“We can sympathize with each
other, friend Dodo. We are both extinet.””

“Thers can be no sympathy between
us,” coldly replied the dodo, turning its
tall feathers on the other shade, I really
existed once, 20d you never did.”
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SWORDS FOR MACARTHUR AND KING. '

Citizens of Milwaukee Make Gifis to Tweo
of the Fighting Generals.

Milwaukee, Wis, Nov. 4-Maj. Gen
Arthur MacArthur, now doing duty in the
war against the Filipinos, and Brig. Gen.
Charles King, who was mustered out of
the service In August last, were to-day
made the recipients of beautiful swords,
the gifts belng purchased by a large fund
which was contributed, through the Mil-
waukee Journal, by the citizens of le”
waukee,

The presentation took place on the floor
of the chamber of commerce, Thomas H
Bowles being master of ceremonles, Gov
Edward Scofield presented the sword for
Gen. MacArthur, which was recelved for
bith by Gen. F. C. Winkler. Gen. MacAr.
thur wired his acceptance in the foliowing
cablegram: .

an! and Oniy Genuluc
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q!ut for 'M'Aaurn £
Brond s Bed sod :.:f‘ -
Seaod with biee rintey
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THE KEELEY iNSTITUTE,

B3

Masnila,
Te the Journal, Milwaukes:
1 accept with afectionatls grestings to subecri}
o MACARTHUR
Gen. King vn present and received his
sword from James G. Flanders, who made
the preszntation. Gen. King responded in
& few appropriate remarks. The ceremo-
nies ended with an address by Ger.
‘nom M. Anderson, U. 8 A command-
ing the Department of the Lakes
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From the Detrolt Free Press

“Fat people are generally amiable
“Yes; I've often wondered whether they
are amiable because they .are h:“ or
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